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A DAUGHTERS PAET AT HOME. 

One of the sweetest things a girl can do 
is to receive friends graciously,  particu- 
larly at home.    In one's own house a cor- 
dial manner is peculiarly fitting.     Do not 
stand off in the middle of the   room and 
bow coldly   and formally   to   the friend 
who has called.    Walk over to meet her; 
give her your hand, and  say pleasantly 
that you are very glad to see her again. 
Stiff, cold, and formal ways of greeting 
acquaintances  are not proper   in   a girl 
welcoming guests to her father's house. 
A daughter's part is to assist her mother 
on every social occasion.    The girl pours 
the  tea  in   her mother's drawing  room 
when   friends  drop   in  at   five   o'clock. 
Quite often, when no maid is present,she 
helps the guests to the sandwiches, and 
the  cakes  which   are, served   at  a five- 
o'clock tea, and herself hands the cups, 
and takes them from the guest who would 
like to be relieved. 

Apart from and more important even 
than her manner to a guest who happens 
in for an hour or a day is the manner of 
a  daughter  to   her  father  and   mother. 
The   father returns to his home after a 
wearying day at business.     He is tired in 
body and  mind.    Coming  back, as his 
latch-key   turns   in  the   home   door   he 
throws  off   care;   he   is   joyous   at  the 
thought of the dear ones he will meet af- 
ter hpurs of absence.    His young daugh- 
ter, in a pretty gown, with the bloom and 
freshness only girlhood wears, should be 
ready to give him the attentions he loves 
—the kiss, the cheery word—to help her 
mother and the rest in letting her father 
see how much he is loved at home.    Men 
give up a great deal for their families— 
their time, their strength, the knowledge 

■ they have gained in life's experiences— 
they   spend everything   freely  for  their 
home's sake,   and the home should pay 
its debt in much outspoken love.—Har- 
per's Round Table. 

cannot stand alone, while the other, who 
is so difficult to manage, may contain the 
elements  of   a   powerful  nature,   which 
needs only to be     ided aright to become 
a valuable and a noble man.    To prefer 
the former is like wishing the mechanic to 
be deprived of his tools lest he spoil his 
work or injure his fellow-worker, or re- 
joicing in a weak arm because it cannot 
knock a man down, or in weak brains so 
that they cannot argue in a bad cause. 
The tendency of this is toward death, not 
toward life.   It is the essence of that pes- 
simism which says that "life is not worth 
living."    No ; let us be glad and thankful 
to see strength everywhere—strong health, 
desires, passions, affections, powers, will. 
They are the materials out of which are 
formed character, ability, value, and suc- 
cess. —Philadelphia Ledger. 

DIFFEEENOES IN CHILDREN. 

Parents sometimes congratulate them- 
selves upon the fact that one child is nev- 
er self willed, never passionate or angry, 
always amiable, contented, and calm, 
geeming to need no discipline and no re- 
straint. And they mourn over the fact 
that another child is eager, impetuous, 
willful, troublesome. Yet not unfrequent- 
ly the mourning and the rejoicing ought 
to change places if the future life and 
character be taken into account. The 
tranquility of the one may be only the 
outcome of a feeble character, which 
leans against the nearest prop because it 

coat. He is littler than I am, and he 
doesn't seem to have one. I think—I 
guess—I know I'm beginning to feel 
so much better. I'm glad I gave Johnny 
my sled. I'll give away something else." 
And Jimmy has been feeling better ever 
since.—Our Little Ones. 

HOW STINGY JIMMY IMPROVED. 

Jimmy was the stingiest boy you ever 
knew. He couldn't bear to give away 
a cent, nor a bit of an apple, nor a crumb 
of candy. He couldn't bear to lend his 
sled or his hoop or his skates. All his 
friends were very sorry he was so stingy, 
and talked to him about it; but he could'nt 
see any reason why he should give away 
what he wanted himself. 

"If I did'nt want it," he would say, 
"p'r'ape I would give it away; but why 
should I give it away when I want it my- 
self?" 

"Because it is nice to be generous," 
said ais mother, "and think about the 
happiness of other people. It makes 
you feel happier and better yourself. If 
you give your sled to little ragged Johny, 
who never had one in his life, you will 
feel a thousand times better watching his 
enjoyment of it than if you had kept it 
yourself." 

"Well," said Jimmy, "I'll try it." 
The sled went off. "How soon shall I 

feel better?" he asked by and by. "I 
don't feel as well as I did when I had the 
sled. Are you sure I shall feel better ?" 

"Certainly," answered his mother ; 
"but if you should keep on giving some- 
thing away, you would feel better all the 
sooner." 

Then he gave away his kite, and 
thought he did not feel quite as well as 
before. He gave away his silver piece he 
meant to spend for taffy. Then he said : 

"I don't like this giving thing. It 
doesn't agree with me. I don't feel any 
better.    I like being stingy better." 

Just then ragged Johnny came up the 
street, dragging the sled, looking proud 
as a prince, and asking all the boys to 
take a slide. Jimmy began to smile as 
he watched him, and said : 

"You might give Johnny my old   over- 

SINGULAR 0L00K8. 

In answer to a correspondent who asks, 
"What is the most curious material   out 
of which  a time piece has been made ?" 
a London journal   prints    the   following 
rather   interesting    item :     "Bread,   we 
think, is the most curious material out of 
which a clock has ever been constructed. 
There was, and may still be, in   Milan   a 
clock made of bread.    The maker   was a 
native of Milan, who devoted three years 
of his time to the   task.     He   was   very 
poor, and being   without   means   to pur- 
chase the necessary metal for the making 
of a clock, he set apart regularly   a   por- 
tion of  his  bread  each day, eating the 
crust and saving the soft   part.    To   sol- 
idify this he made use of  a  certain salt, 
and  when   the   various pieces were dry 
they became perfectly hard and insoluble 
in water.    The  clock   was  of  good size 
and kept   fair   time.    Another    strange 
clock was exhibited   some   years  ago  in 
Liverpool.    It was constructed   of  pins, 
buttons, and all sorts of odds  and   ends, 
by a pauper named Mercer.    The   maker 
of this extraordinary timepiece   thus de- 
scribes  it    himself:    The back and the 
front of the clock were   made   from  iron 
bed laths, while the barrel was part  of  a 
large brass ferule, the   ends   being  brass 
button hammered out.    The barrel arbor 
had originally been the blade of  a   shoe- 
maker's awl ; the main and several  other 
wheels were   nothing more  or  less   than 
suspender buttons from the maker's   own 
trousers, while the cog  teeth   were  por- 
tions of   bygone knitting needles.     The 
teeth of the center wheels had been^boot 
rivets.    In the dial there were  one  hun- 
dred separate pieces."—Harper's   Round 

Table.         _^____ 

PRAYER. 

Prayer is in the highest conception of 
it, a state rather than an act. A full fru- 
ition of its benefits depends on a contin- 
uity of its influences. Reduce it to two 
isolated experiments daily, and separate 
them by long black hours in which the 
soul has no glimpse of God for its refresh- 
ments, and how can prayer be other than 
a toil, and often a drudgery ?—Phelps. 

Happy are they who in the midst of 
earth's changing scenes learn to put their 
trust in that unchanging God, casting all 
their care upon him. 


